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"Hut. Jiiil," eulJ tltu alicrilT,
for he xwiiuhI awnru of tho

fact Unit hia ru-l- i: t!iiii tli'iciiilutl. In a
pmitt iiivaxiirii, Um the elToru of tho
mini bi'fora him. "what am I to do with
Ui chiUl? I caii'lput it in irinoii."

"Scntl it to the
"lluniihl I c:iut do that without an

oiilcr from tho court," buUI the Hluiritl',
with a frown.

"I could."
'Well. I can not," said the puzzled

sheriff. "Tho court will have to de
clare it a imiiiMT

"Well, then leave the child here witli
me; I can take it there, and Kill Jouea
will keep It for me until the court acts.
He owi'H IiIh ponilioii ns propriotor of
Urn poor-hous- e to me '

'Ye, vou can probably manago it Uiat
way. Iho child u nick.

"Yes, but not dnniTou.
"I kind o'hate to part them."
"() poll I they'll forgot each other III

lean loan Ihreu tlaya. J liny arc nioru
brule than human, wilh no feelinjr aave
that of liunifer, colli or heat, lust it any
other animal.

Wan Jame Arnold speaking hia real
opinion ? Certainly not, thuu;li there
are many others of hia like who advance
tlie name arumeiiL Oil. if it should
only lie carried home, that lie nii;;lit
foci Iho biltor panpa of tearing heart-atrin- 'i

niiiuler. would he not turn
iniiwiniinrv for the catixe of the poor,
depressed, and oft tlmea wronged orlm- -

inula F

"Take her away. Belcher, take her
away at once," aaid Judjre Arnold, hi
chin so hijrlt that mercy wna ovur- -
lookcii.

"Well, but Judjre, this Is a matter I'd
not like to Im hanly in; I can hardly
l.rina myself to tear that (,'irl from her
brother. ImmhI Ileavcna! if aheshuuld
be Innocent

'Do you think 1 am a fool and a per
jurer?" oriod Arnold, angrily.

'No. no. answered the sheriff, apol
ogetically, "1 did not know but what
there might lie a mistake." , , J

ell, sir, I think then- - is no mistako
nlxmt it, unless you make one in not
doing your duty."

I think I will do my duty ns an
ofllclul, Judge, If I know it," said
Ilclchcr, hotly. i

the utter heartlciuincss of Arnold
vexed the sheriff, but he was forced to
perform his duty as an officer, painful
as it might be.

lie went np to Iho girl, who, know
ing what was coining, had buuu school-
ing herself to recover her

and said:
"Come, Mis Helen, get ready; I

must take you to Newton."
"Can my llttlo brother g?n she

asked, pleadingly, "lie is so small, so
in linn, and so fuiid of me that he can
liarrtly live without my caro."

'Oh, he will be treated Willi the most
tender rare, I assure you," said the
sherilT, "1 can not tako him but
1 hope you may soon return."

"Will yon answer mo a question or
two?" asked Helen, now almost culm
again.

"Yes."
What Will bo done with meP"

"I will take you to Newton."
What then?"

"You will be taken before tho magis-

trate. Squire Hluflers."
"Well, what then? I know littlo of

law and its processes."
"Well, you will be arraigned and your

case set for trial. If you can give bond
you can return here or go wherever

you please; but If you fall" then the

"WHY don't yob takb hku awav?"
sheri ir failed, ho found it almost im-

possible to inform that poor, proud-
spirited girl of tho result of a failure.

but she wna determined to know the
worst.

"What if I fall?" she asked.
"Committed," was tho answer.
"Do you nienn sent to jail?"
The sheriff nodded.

' The prospect of entering a jail for
one moment i horrible. To forever
blight the. fair name of which she was
so proud; that namo which neither her
parents or any of her ancestors had al-

lowed a blot upon, and now to blacken
it ns a criminal. Wo can scarcely un-

derstand the feelings of Helen at that
moment. She Imagined herself In

uftor yearn, even if she was proved In-

nocent, a blackened, blighted creature,
sliunne'd by all and pointed to as a
thief.

Notwithstanding nil this, Helen was
gloriously conscious of her own inno-

cence. .She hail dono no wrong, and
tho certainly of bad consequences to
her little brother, should their parting
bo violent, made her assume a cheer-

fulness she was far from feeling. She
donned her hat and put a light shawl
alsiiit her shoulders, then, kissing her
littlo crippled brother, said :

"Little Amos must bo a good boy
until pistol comes back. I am gohig to
Newton and hopo to come back aoon.
Do not be nfrnid, little darling, God
will watch over and care for you while
I am gone. "

A A

Tho little fellow was silent, but large
tears rolled down his pale checks.
Helen had reached tho kitchen door,
u'liun n uiiflitnn lltiitnTMM hi.IvimI lie! ' ellf

ran oaca to mo cuiiii mm ciuspcti uiui
ill her arms for the last time, lint alio
lid not weep, those great silent tears
of tho chilil told how he was
and she dared not let hlin know her
own feelings.

"Tluil'a all for effect," sold Arnold,
haughtily, as she passed out at the door
witli tho sheriff at her side. .

Tho farmer sent his hired man,
John, with the rockaway to take them
to the village of Newton. Helen lxre
up until they were on tlc road, and
(hen, wringing tier hands, she cried :

"Oh, farewell, farewell, my poor
unfortunate littlo brother, I know I
will never seo you again." .

CHAPTER xil
UTTI.S Aum at thb pooa-uovs-

Little Amos witnessed tho departure
of his sister in silence. Mrs. Arnold,
with her face convulsed with strange
emotions, came into the kitchen, but
sho dure not sienk. Tho silent grief
dropping in great tears from those hluo

eyes was enough to awe her- - I he child
began to sob timidly. Ho was afraid
to make any outcry. ,

Mrs. Arnold and hor daughter were
now busying themselves with preparing
dinner and grumbling that Maggie had
gone away. The child sat by the win-

dow in his clutir, unnoticed. His
face was flushed and pulo by turns.
His breathing was short and quick, and
It was evident that tho soaking rain of
the day before had brought on a cold,
which might prove dangerous, lint
no one noticed him. Tho dinner was
prepared almost in ailoiioe, with an
occasional spell of grumbling on tho
part of Mrs. Arnold. When the ineiil
was ready tho family gathered nlxmt
tho table, giving no thought to little
Amos. Poor child ho had no apiK-ti-te

for dinner, and could have eaten
but little had it been offered to him.

When dinner was over, the dogs bait
been fed and a few nice tid-bi- ts given
to tho cat, and crumbs gathered up for
the pig, Mrs. Arnold thought it would
bo well to seo if "that child" wanted
any thing. Khc found him gazing

from the window, and his
little face wonderfully whit just now.

"Don't you want notion' to cat?"
asked Mrs. Arnold, standing by the
boy, her head high in the air. .

"If you please, ma'nm," said the
child, ill a low frightened tone.

She then wheeled his chair almut to
a kitchen tublu, and placed a plate 1h

fore him, on which were some otatocs,
bread, and cold boiled meat The little
fellow took a potato and nibbled the
end of it, then took a bite or two of
bread but his appetite was gone. He
seemed sinking, aiukiug down to
death.

. "1 don't seo why you don't get rid of
that brat," said Hallie to her father,
whom sho met in the sitting-roo-

"I will ns soon hs the hired man
comes back wiili the rockaway," was
the answer.

The hired man came back about the
middlo of tho afternoon, and Judge
Aruold went into the kitchen where
the boy was.

"Come, Amos," be said, in tones
intended to be cheerful, "wo must go."

"Where ?" nuked the boy, fixing his
large, wondering eyes iihiii tho man.

"To Hill Jones', our friend, my boy,
who kec'M all such lsiys as you."

' All such boya as you I" Need Judge
Arnold have Insulted tho xor afflicted
child? Were not his sufferings great
enough without further wounding his
feelings? But the feelings of the boy
were deadened by pain and suffering.
Wo can lie tortured until the nerves
become destroyed nnd senseless to pain,
and the bewildered child was in that
condition. The lsiy, complaining of
his back, which hud been hurt by his
fall in the morning, got from the chair.
Placing his hands uHn his knees, he
hobbled ulolig to bis crutches, which
stood against the wall. Taking them
under his anus, he found his little faded
cap and put it on bis head.

"There Is a shawl they brought,"
laid Mrs. Arnold.

"Put it around him," commanded
Judge Arnold.
' Tho woman ola-yc- trembling vio-

lently, sho could not tell why. '
"Now, father, the carpet bag, take

that along." '

Arnold BelI'd the plain old carpet
bag containing a few clothes for the
child, as though it were a contemptible
thing, and then, followed by the little
cripple, left the house.

"Come on, como on!" said the impa-

tient man nt the gate, holding it oxn
for the child, who was slowly and pain-
fully coming toward It; "you can go
faster than that, and I know it."

Tho pi Mir little fellow tried to increase
bis speed, nnd stumbling, fell. He ut-

tered a cry of pain, nnd Mr. Arnold,
with an oath, commanded John to carry
him to (he carriagn.

The kind-heart- John took up tho
little beggar for was he not a beggar
now? and carrying him to the vehicle
placed him in as comfortably as he
could. The child bore bis suffering
with scarcely a murmur.

As James Arnold sat in his cosy car-
riage, which was whirling away toward
the poor-hous- he had no thought for the
little occupant. He did not see the an-

gelic expression of that sweet little
faco, or appreciate his great trust in an
Almighty Father. Amos Lakeninu was
young, not to exceed six years of age,
nnd no larger than many children at
four, yet bo was educated in misery far
beyond his years. He was always a
cripple, possessing that sweet, patient
disposition which God so frequently
gives the unfortunate. He had always
boon loved by every onowho know him,
though none took sufficient interest in
his welfare to provide a good homo for
him. Charitable Institutions were not
known on Sandy Furk unless one
meant the poor-hous- and it was no
oliarlty to be sent there.

The carriage rolled up to the door of
the poor-hous- which was simply a
row of long, miserable buildings, souio
of logs and sumo of frame, while one
for Hie lioelcHgly insane was made of
stone. The proprietor, a largo, brutal-lookin- g

man, with uncombed hair, com-

ing out and in his shirt-sler---

his hands In his pockets and
yawning lazily, said:

Hello, Judge, mat your Well, wno

in the name o' tarnation jo got there,
anyway?"

"A now charge."
"Why, there's no court."
"That makes no difference, Bill; I'll

make it nil right when court docs set."
"Wall, ef ye say It's all right, Judgo,

I'll take him; vn otter know."

ii... fTii-- J'

til
TUB KEEPER AND TUB

NEW CHAIIOK.

"I know this case will be nil right,
Bill. Take this boy and I will have you
fixed up as soon as oounty court sets."

John, the hired baud, offered to
carry the little cripple in.

"Can't he walk?" asked Bill Jones.
"Not very woll,",nnswered John.
"He can walk a great deal better

than he pretends," said' Arnold, in his
merciless manner,

"Wall, I'll bring him put o' his lazi-

ness,'! chuckled Bill Jones. "I'll find
work for bim to do. Ho kin pick tip
chips, or weed the onion beds.

- John, who had more humanity in his
soul than either of his superiors, took
tho child in his arms.
! "Oil, ya'as ! ye jest tako him to that
second log house an' set 'im duwn there
sum ara.

Little Amos was carried in the strong
arms of the kind-heart- John to the
house indicated. The room into which
the sick boy was ushered was miserable,
indeed ; the floor was oncar)ctcd, the
walls, of bare logs were black with
smoke, the cracks between the logs had
been closed up witli filthy rags, and nt
the rear of the room were two miserable
looking beds.

Gathered around tho e, in
which woro a few coals, were half a
dozen wretched creatures, five women
mid one man. They were clothed
in filth and rags, and their long,
uncombed bnlr hung about their
shoulders, or was tied In knots
with strings. The day was slightly
cool, and the poor mortals were doing
all in their power to iiutill some warmth
into their bodies. They were growling,
pushing nnd snarling, more like ani-

mals than human beings. Long suffer-
ing bad tilled them with selfishness.

Little Amos was placed on a hard
chair near the door. He did not dare
go too near those creatures, they
seemed so much like, wild animals.
Occasionally they turned their sallow
faces upon lilni. One was blind, two
were o.ippled, tho man was partially
insane, one woman had the rickets, and
the other was too old and feeble to help
herself. These objects were disgusting
and frightful fo look upon, and Amos
expected frein the glances they cast
upon hlm'that ho would bo soon torn
to pieces.

"Oh, Helen t Helen ! where is sister
Helen?" ho cried, weeping bitterly.

' ., CHAPTER XIII.
IM JAIU

Mr. Belcher, the sheriff, had a kind
heart and did all he could to cheer
Helen.

"1 hope, Miss Lakeninu, it'll not be
as bad us you think. I hope you will
oomo out all right."

"No, no !" said Helen, her faco grow-
ing more calm nnd pale, "I know that
shame, ruin and death will come out of
this ; I am in the power of persons bent
iiliou my ruin, and nothing on earth
can save me."

"Who do you think is bent on your
nun?

"Mr. Arnold nnd family."
"Why, great goodness! why would

they want to ruin a poor girl like
you?"

Helen was silent. She could not
inswer this question, though sho knew
the illiHWer to it. She could not tell
him thatiho Arnolds had determined
to have the educated and accomplished
Warren Stuart n member of their fam-
ily, and that the pretty face of the hired
girl was in tlie way. That Helen Lnko-nia-

niresled and disgraced, would
lose her beauty even in the eyes of her
infatuated lover, islie dare not tell the
sheriff what her honest convictions
said were tho living truths, for they
would not be believed. The sheriff
waited for her to speak. Boleher had
been an officer long enough to regard
every person arrested as a criminal.
Of course, this girl was guilty. He
felt very sorry for her. She was young,
beautiful and intelligent, and sho was
often tempted. He resolved, in his own
mind, to intercede with the court and
prosecuting attorney and have her pun-
ishment as light as possible. It would
go much lighter with her, bo know, if
she would own tho thing right up nnd
make a clean breast of it all. He re-

garded it as his duty to advise the girl
to do so.

"Helen," he said, iu as kind nnd
fatherly a tone as ho could command,
"you are a young girl, and perhaps
know nothing about law."

, Sho bowed her head to receive tlie
advice, which she knew would enmo,

"I feel sorry for you on account of
this trouble you have got into," tlie
sheriff said, "and I want to talk to you
as if you were my n daughter."

The carriage was rolling along over
a smooth piece of wood, and the sheriff
knew every word the girl said by way
of ' confession could bo heard by the
driver, provided sho denied It after-

ward. The sheriff determined to work
up the case if possible. Helen was still
silent, nnd lie continued I

"You are young, thrown upon the
World without an adviser or friend, nnd
now if I can help you any I would lie
glad to do so. Your crime is a serious
one, to lu'jjn with,' and, what Is more,
you will bo convicted of it. Tho proof
against you is overwhelming, nnd there
Is no power no lawyor on earth that
can make a jury bejiova you aro luuo-cent-

TO BK CONTINl'KU.j

OF GENERAL INTEREST.

Professional humorists areongagod
in New York to arouse after-dinn-

merriment X. . fiun.
Twcn-t- y miles of snow sheds, cost-

ing $1,600,000, have been built recent-
ly by a Canadian rnilway company.

It is not good policy to say things
before children that you would not
havo repeated. It is the little things
that tell. lioslon Transcript,

Piedmont, Ga., comes forward with
tho cluira of having within its limits
a tree that drops snow from it
brui.clies at regular intervals.

Tlie oldest bank building in this
country is situated in Albany, N. Y. It
was erected in 1803, and liiis been

by one concern ever sinoo.
Albany Journal.

Some persons havo tho habit of ex-

claiming, "Don't talk to met" They
should reflect that possibly tlie offender
would not, only ho has got to talk or
Dust, A, X. Mail.

At Port Jervis, N. Y., recently tho
railroad ticket agent was floored by
the following query from a well- -
dressed man: "Will this train comlni
now leave before the one going next?'

There are about 200, OuO men inter-
ested In brass bands, either as player or
makers of instruments, 'ihere are
80,000 brass bands in this country at
mo present time, anil tneir niimocr is
rapidly increasing. tf. Y. Sun.

Eighty-fiv- e persons climbed Mount
Itianc last year, ten or tliese were
Americans. They fouud plenty of
room at tho top. There is always
plenty of room where the mass of man-
kind docs not care to go. Boston l'ot.

The averugo man's opinion of hu-

manity is not nattering. In his hoart
of hearts he is aware that he is himself
a remarkably poor lot, and yet he con-
siders himself, on the whole, a little
bolter than anybody else. JV. Y. limes.

Tho people of tho United States pay
more for Brazilian coffee than the value
of all tho merchandise exported to tlie
whole of South America. Tho cofl'uo
costs $30,000,000. The exports are a
littlo less than
Times.

A St. John (N. B.) liquor dealer
wno lias been nmuBinir linnselt by
blowing horns nnd otherwise disturb
ing mo salvation Army wlien they
pass his place, was rotten-egsre- d re
cently by a number of young men who
were desirous of teaching unn bottor
sense. ' '

Henry Thornton moved his sitting- -
room stove to tho smoke-lious- bust
April. The other day he cleaned it,
fireparatory to putting it up again, and

the ashes livo coals that
must have been smoldering for six
months.. He had burned hickory
wood in tlie stovo. N. Y. Herald.

A tramp who was jailed In Indiana
the other day bad three scars from bul-
lets, two bruises from clubs, seven fresh
dog-bit- and a black eye, and yet ho
kicked vigorously nbont boingput into
a warm room where he would have
plenty to eat and find perfect rest for
the next sixty days. Detroit Free Frets.

Tho King of Cambodia, according
to tho correspondent of a Paris jour-
nal, has three hundred wives, chosen
from tho handsomest women in the
whole country. The entire population
and territory belong to the King. All
Iho Cambodians aro the King's "ear-men- '1

or slaves, and pay him rents.
J'ho King himself belongs to the Fronoh
Uosidcnt-Genora- l.

A Georgia paper publishes as truth
tho story of a Marion County farmer
who became satisfied that he bad a
tapeworm. So he oarofully baited a
little fishhook, tied a short lino to it,
smnllowcd the hook and tied the line to
Ills button-hole- . Then ho waited for a
bito. By and by lie thought be had
one and yanked the lino; the hook
caught in his throat and had to bo dug
out. Ho didn t catch the worm.

Murder, or plotting to murder, Is
a heinous crimo tlie world over. If a
man advises another or Davs another
to commit a murder it is as difficult for
him to escape punishment ns It would
be uia no commit tno muruer intnscii.
If a man murders another and flees
tho country to escape punishment in-

ternational laws contemplate his re-

turn to tlie scene of the murder for
punishment. Chicago Inter Ocean,

A San Diego citizen bought a tickot
for San Francisco ami sat down on the
pior until tho boat should be ready to
start. Ho became much interested In
tlie work going on, tlie passengers hup
ryiug down, tho gangplank pulled in,
and the lines cast off, and expressed
pleasure at tlie sight of tho big steamer
as sho left the pier. Then he remem-
bered ho wosn t on board, but his bag-
gage was, and his language was some-
thing shocking. San Francisco Chron-
icle. '

The ingenuity of our fellow being
Is great; a man with two wooden legs
has placed himself upon a perfect
equality, as to covering ground quick-
ly, with any other individual wbo pos-
sesses two flesh, bono, muscle and
blool continuations. Ho was aeon
scudding along Broadway one morning
this week on a tricycle, which he drove
to perfection by means of his wooden
pins, which were fastened to the shafts
to prevent slipping. N. Y. Herald.

Lieutenant A. M. Fuller, of the
Second United States Cavalry, during
his recent service in Arizona was de-

tailed to special duty as signal oflicer.
Signals wero flashed by mirrors from
livo to forty miles. So nearly perfect
is this system of communication by

that 0 trial message of
twenty-fiv- e words was sont recently
over a two hundred mile line, and an
answer of tho same length received at
tlie starting point in twenty minutes'
time. Chicago Journal.

The avcrago duration of life has
been made tho subject of fresh investi- -
ration by a German statistician, who

?mils that tlie lowest average is for tho
day laborer (thirty-tw- o years), and tho
highest among those who engage in
manual toil is among tho gardeners,
sailors and fishermen, lifty-elg- ht years.
The professional occupations come
even above regular open air occupa-
tions, as the averages given show for--'

years for physicians, fifty-fo-

for jurists, n for teachers and
six for clergy men.

Revenge la Sweet.
She wasn't very young, but the had

money. Ho didn't want the earth.'
"Dearest," he began, but she stopped

him.
"I anticipate what you aro about to

any, Mr. Sampspn." she said, "and I
would spare your toolings, lor it can
never, never bo. I esteem you highly,
and will bo a sister to "

"I hsve four sistors already," ho re-

plied bitterly, "four grown sisters, and
life Is a hideous bunion. But, oh
Clara," ho wont on passionately, "if
you can not be my wifo will you not
;ive me a niotner s protecting lover
I'm an orphan." J.ie.

Beutlful Sentiment- -

Ono sometimes finds a gem among
Iho castaways ot fuigotteii years.
'1 he following congratulatory letter
lo a young lady on the evo of mar
riage is venerable, but good :

"1 am holding some pasteboard In
my bauds three stately pluukiiigs
from tho bush of ceremony. I urn
gazing upou a card and upou a name

a name with which your gnu tie life
began, a name with which your
throbbing heart was lost. There is
nothing strange about tlie card. Tho
maiden sigu still looks up from it
calm and customary, as it looks on
many a friendly visit as It lies in
many a formal basket.

"I am gazing too, upon a card where
the nearer parent loll the world the
will bo 'at home one day,' and that 1

nothing now. But Ihere is another
card whose mingling (here put a
tongue of fire into that speechless
pasteboard. It tells us that those
cards aro but tlie heralds of coming
crisis whou a baud that has paesied
friends' bands, and plucked flowers
hall close down on one to whom

she will bo a friend and flower for-
ever after. '

I solid you a few flowers to adorn
the dying moments of your single
life. They are ihe gentlest typo of a
dolicale, durable friendship. They
sprung up by one's side .when others
have deserted it, and will be found
watching over our graves when
i boon who should have been there
have forgotten us.

It seems meet thut a past so calm
aud pure as yours should expiro with
a kindred twectne-- 9 about it; that
flowers and tinode, kind friends aud
earnest words should consecrate the
hour when a sentiment, is parsing
into a sacrament. ,

The tbreo great slsgci of Our
being aro birth and bridal and bur-
ial. To the 11 rst we bring only weak-
ness I for the, lust we hare iiotbimt
but dust, lint here at iho altar
where life joins life, Ihe pair come
throbbing up to the holy man, whis-
pering the deep promises (hat Brink
each with the oilier heart lo help oil
in the life struggle of care anil duty.

Tho beautiful will bo; there, bor-
rowing new beauty 'from '.ho scene
the !ay and (lie frivolous will look
solemn for mire, and youth will comt
to gaze on all that its sacred thoughts
pant for and age will totter, up to
hear Iho old words repeated over
again, that lo their own lives have
given Ihe charm, t'oine will- weep
over it as if it were a tomb ; some
will laugh as If it were a joke; but
two must stand by it for its fate, not
fiiu. Ibis everlasting locking of llieir
lives. v

"And now, can you, who have
queened it over so many bended
forms, come down at last to the fru-
gal diet of a single heart? Hitherto
you have I13011 a clock,' giving your
time to all the world. Now you are
watch buried ill one particular.
bosom, making only hour and tick-
ing only to' tho bent of bis l o ji t,
where time and feeling shall be in
unison until these lower tics are lo-- t

in iliat higher wedlock were all lit arts
are united around Hie great centra
heart of all." Exchange.

A Wonderful Journal.

Thc.ro are not more than lialf a
dozen publications in America that
can rightfully claim a dirciilutiop of
over a hundred thousand copies per
week, and among weekly newspaper
but two or three can boast that num-
ber.

One of these is The Weekly Detroit
Free Press, wbisb is so wonderfully
popular that it circulates iu excess of
120,000 copies each week. A little
calculation shows thai to print this
immense issue The Free Press being
an eight page, fifty-si- x column paper

it requires rolls of paper aggrega-
ted 135 miles in length and 13,.ri60
pounds In weight. It is a busy day
in the Detroit Post-ofllc- e when The
Free Press is mailed. There is also
an English edition of ihe paper, print-
ed in London, Eng., 80,000 copies be-

ing sold every week, making a grand
total of 200,000 copies per week.

The popularity of The Free Press
is attributable lojihe peculiar charm
and attractiveness which prevades its
columns, appealing strongly to the
sympathies and compelling tlie ad-
miration of readers. It occupies a
sphere of its own, and is unique and
unapproachable among newspapers;
there is no other like it.

The Free Press is a high toned lite-
rary family journal, which' seeks lo
instruct, amuse, elevate and improve
tho masses, by publishing only that
which is pure aud good. Its literary
standard is the highest, its pages be-

ing entirely free from the degrading
and poluting trash which characteri-
zes many other literary and
family papers. Celebrated the
world over for its wit and dolighlful
humorous sketches, it never descends
to (lie low and vulgar iu order to cre-
ate a laugh. It is, in short, a bright,
crisp and wholesome magazine news-
paper, which any man, woman or
child will be Ihe belter fur reading.

The best known authors and writ-
ers contribute to Tlie Free Press, and
ihe publishers give assurance that
for. the year 1887 it will, if possible, be
bolter and more enjoyable than ever.
F.vcry family should take The Free
Press ; it gives more for the money
than any other publication iu tho
world. Tho price is only Ono Dollar
per year.

Send for sample copy. Address
Detroit, Micb.

Bucklen'a Arnica Salve.
The Best Salve In the world for

Cuts, Bruises, Soros, Ulcers, Salt
Rheum, Fover Sores, Tettor, Chapped
Hands, Chilblains Corns, and all
Skin Eruptions, aud positively cures
Piles, or no pay required. It is guar-
anteed to give perfect satisfaction or
money rofiindod. Price 25 cents per
box. For sale by II. II. Garner.

ftnr fuelHlIna for Ini'iitncr nut flrat.
wni'lf at low to'lena ai'A inifiv- -

celled, and the many orders we turn
out daily is evidence of the fact.
When you want any printiugdone
lie sure to call around and let us
show you what we cau do iu prices
aud work. ,

Look over your supply of job
printing and see if you are not short
of something, it so, bring your order
around and get a Job that you will be
proud of.

SCO l!l6 nets
Because I am "Wright,"

When I ay that I now havo tho fullost and most complcto stock of

GENTS' FM2SO. GOODS,

Latest Style

In fact tho lutost thing out in

-- MY OF- -

goods

Hats,

Rents' Furnishing Ktabli

STOCK

BOOTS AND SHOES

every article kept a First-Clas- s

above statements because

Mens' Youths' and Boys Suits
simply immense. I can fit any size or shape, suit any taste and accommj-dat- o

any pocket book, no matter bow small. .; ;

CALL AND EXAMINE MY GOODS,

I can make It greatly tho Interest of trade buy of 111c, as I long
since .1 1, ; .....!..
KNOCKED THE BOTTOM OUT OF PRICES

in my lino. You can rely
WltlGHT and

JN0. T. WRIGHT
NO. SOUTH MAIN STREET,

HOPKINSVILLE, KY.

BRYANT

-- AND

STRATTON

in

on tho it's

Is

to the to

Of

1

- - -

THE LOUISVILLE

GIB (MB,
Cor. Third and Jefferson Sis., Louisville, Ky.

BOOK-KEEPIN-
G, BANKING, PENMANSHIP,

:' lllllW, THKiM, E?!., .C

No Text Books or Manuscripts copied and recoplcd by students. Hat the
t

the largest honest indorsement as to truo merit Graduates have little

trouble in obtaining situations.

HOME I Instruction will be givon by mall. Improve spare

2""U DY I hour' out'Q P100! education.

ADDRESS COLLEGE AS ABOVE.

WELL PAID EMPLOYMENT
Can always be secured by a competent SHORTHAND WRITER.

Yon mey heraim this In a few months, at Terr Utile expenw, br either earning to as, or jet-
ting our InitruoMum to oome to you.

. WE CAN TEACH YOU BY MAIL.
Send for Urge, Illustratod Catalogna to

Shorthand Institute, Louisville, Kentucky.
We can also teach yon Book-Kecki- and Penmanship by mall.

COME IN AND SUBSCRIBE

-- FOR THE (

m mmim fik
SUBSCRIPTION $2.00


